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COME, COME, SPOOK, NO SUCH 
I ANIMAL Exists 


FIRE- BREATHING 
DRAGON! 


ILL AROVE 
IT TO YOU! 


OKAY, TAKE HERE IT FoLICE! 
ME TO This \'S TCA IT 1S A DRAGON! 
THINK You a 
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WHY, THIS 1S UUST AN OLD PAPER 
DRAGON THE PEOPLE HERE USE, IN 
THEIR PARADES! SOMEBODY TOSSED 
(T OWT IN THE TRASH! 
BOY, IT SURE 
LOOKS REAL! 


WE CAN HANG IT IN» 
OUR CLUBHOUSE ANI 
ADD CLASS TO 


THE PLACE! 
SS --- 
ow 
\\ “ 


I SAID, THIS 
we) IS JUST WHAT 
OUR CLUB NEEDS 


4 


| FoR A MASCOT! 
8 


(SIGH!) I've 
TRIED EVERY- 


TO TRANSFER 
ME BACK TO 
DAY WATCH, 
BUT NO GO! 


HELLO, SARGE? 


y ISN'T 
BAD! wi 


ss) 


S NIGHT BEAT CUTS IN ON 
Y ROGRAMS , TO SAY 
THING OF MY SLEEP 


/MPOSS/BLE! 
; 4 


TUUST SAW < YOU'RE RIGHT...I 
A ORAGON DONT BEL! 
I NOW, QUIT TRYING 
TO GET TRAN: 
BACK TO DAY WATCH! 


HOLD |T, SPOOK — 
I THINK WERE 
GOING IN CIRCLES! 


Yer, We ARE! We'VE 
GOT TO GO BACK DOWN 
THIS ALLEY! 


7 DID see itt) 
CTL, pip! 
RNIN \ 


- 


NOW, TAKE IT 
EASY, DIBBLE, 
GIVE ME THAT 


SERGEANT] 


IT WAS BREATHING 
FIRE, SARGE ... LIKE 
THIS! REALLY! YOU 
\ MUST BELIEVE ME! 


ALL RIGHT, DIBBL: 
I BELIEVE YOU! NOW, 
GET OUT THERE TO 
YOUR POST AND 
PROTECT THE 
CITIZENS! 4 


HELLO, OFFICER SMITI 

ONE OF THE BOYS ISN'T 

TOO WELL — I WONDER 
COULD GET DOWN HERE F, 
AND TAKE OVER HIS POST... 


YOU'D BETTER 
NOTIFY THE 
NATIONAL GUARD! 


~/ToP AT! Ger > 
] OFF tHe sreeer! 


RE'S A DRAGON 


ON HE LOOSE! 
>, 


I WANTED TO TELL YOu 


IT WAS JUST SPOCK AND A 


ME IN THIS A4PER 
DRAGON: 


I THOUGHT I SHOULD TELL 

YOU BEFORE YOU MADE ANY 

REPORT! IT MIGHT MAKE 
YOU LOOK BAD! 


ey JUST MAKE ME LOOK GOOD 
ALREADY 
LOOK BAD! 


he ‘OU AND SPOOK CAN 


SMITH! L GUESS SOME GUYS JUST Ff 
CAN'T HOLD UP UNCER THIS NIGHT 
WATCH — THEY IMAGINE THINGS 
IN THE SHADOWS! 


YES, PUTTING DIBBLE ON NIGHT 
DUTY WAS A MISTAKE! LMGONNA 
PUT HIM BACK ON O4YSi/ 


A couple 
OF DAYS 
LATER... 


TO KNOW HOW MUCH I 
APPRECIATE WHAT 
YOU DID FOR ME THE 

OTHER NIGHT! 


JUST THE SAME 
CAN DO ANYTH 

YOU FELLAS SOM 
JUST LET ME KNOW 


SS 


li 


HELLO, SERGEANT... 
4 OFFiceR DIBBLE 
= REPORTNG IN! 


WELL, DIBBLE, 


BETTER, I 
MUST SAY... 


YOU DO SOUND 


rmnyayy | 


ALL RIGHT, FELLAS, PULL UP THE 
BLINDS AND LET'S HAVE OUR MEETING, 


«BUT TLL ADMIT J 
YOU SURE HAD ME 
THINKING YOU WERE 
Se _ JUST TRYING TO Fake 
Paz YOUR WAY BACK TO: 
DAY WATCH THE 
OTHER NIGHT! 
4 


“WHY, SARGE, 
2 WOULDN'T 
bo THAT! J 


72, UM, HOLD IT, 
I KNOW, DIBBLE! . | ( sare... SOMETHING Foe 
WELL, I DON'T \ sT CAME UP! J) 9\BBLE, Y 


EXPECT TO HEAR <a eS 

ANY DRAGON ini acl { ( Wee BEEN 
SIGHTINGS FROM y » RoBgeD! rte 
‘§ 


YOU NOW! HEH-HEH! a 


THE DRAGONVV 
OUT OF OUR 
CLUBHOUSE! 


1 BET IT WAS 
THE SOUTHSIDE 


SERGEANT, I WANT TO REPORT 
A M/SS/ING DRAGONS 


TOO BAD, DIBBLE, BUT 
HIS WAY — AT 


ST YOU'LL NEVERGET 
SUNBURNED ON 
THE NIGHT BEAT! 


nop Gam ly MEEYEW NEWS 


HUH? A LITTLE OLD IF I COULD 
PRINTING PRESS 7! AFFORD IT, L'D 
NOT VERY APPETIZIN 60 UPTOWN 

FOR LUNCH! 


—— 

DUNNO} LAST I 

HEARD WAS THAT 
THE BULLDOG 


\\ STILL HANGS-OUT 
eS 


HEY, CHOO CHOO... JM TRY! WHAT A \ 
WHAT'S THE LATEST. T NEIGHBORHOOD! NOBODY 
ON THE BULL ANO THE MPT eT fie KNOWS ANYTHING 

Fi ; ABOUT ANYTHING! 


ee | 
HE ACTS LIKE z ] (HERE. A PRINTING 
SOMEBODY = PRESS...AND LETTERS 


STEPPED ON FOR IT! TLL PUBLISH 
HIS TAILS AN LEY-CAT 


NOT ONLY 
WILL IT BE 
A GREAT 
PUBLIC 
SERVICE... 


BUT JILL MAKE} 
MONEY AND BE | 


ABLE TO EAT 
wrroun! | 
NEE-Yow! 


SO MUCH FOR AN OFFICE... 
NOW FOR GATHERING THE 
News} 


“HBY, THERE'S GOOD 
: ef ( NEWS FOR THE CATS. 
HANG-CUT wa ; \ BULLY IS MOVING 


BEHIND THE f % i = ALONG AT LAST! 


7 \T CANE FROM 
THE DIRECTION OF 


r WOW! A ROBBERY...AND 
BE YOURS TRULY IS JUST IN TIME 
TO APPREHEND THE OFFENDER! 


\ CY Sct, You car 
a s 


ONE MORE THING Val 4 {THE TRUCK IS 
BEFORE I GO TO : ONLY “IN=THE 
PRESS... A REPORT 

ON THE CAN 


COLLECTIONS. 
ore 
eal 
es oe 


TO GOTO PRESS 
7 


HEH! THE ACTUAL 
PRINTING PART 
AS FAST AS SWa\ 
GOLDFISH | 


LL GO STL 
FASTER! 


WE'RE ALL 
STARVING FOR THE 
LATEST NEWS! 


; 


GET Youg ALLEY ef 
MEEYEW NEWS 


ones 
% i 
) 


1c 


NSPAPER: /| 7, 
ie 


NOT BAD! 4/VE CENTS! 
BEFORE LONG I'LL 
HAVE ENOUG 


DISSATISFIED 
CUSTOMER! 


/ YEP! I SAW 


(“Sou REPORTED THE 
BULLDOG AS HAVING 
LEFT THE VICINITY 


OF THE £/SA SHOP! / 


YEAH? WELL, HE'S S4cK. 
AND HE HATES CATS WOR 
THAN EVER NOW. 


HE GOT TIRED OF FISH AND 
WENT TO HANG-OUT AT THE 
BUTCHER SHOP/ 


FOOEY TO YOUR 
UNRELIABLE NEWs, 
TOP CAT! 


={OuR BIG PICNIC IS A 
HOLLOW- HOWLING - / 


HMM... LOADS 
OF UNHAPPINESS 
FROM THE 400 


BUT YOUR PAPER 

SAID THE TRUCK 

WAS STILL IN THE 
200 BLOCK 


THE COLLECTION 
HAS ALREADY BEEN 
MADE HERE! 


ER... YOU SEE, IT YAHOO! WE CAUGHT THE 
TOOK ME A LONG TIME LOAN COMPANY ROBBER, 
TO SET THE TYPE, THANKS TO THE 
DESCRIPTION IN YOUR 
PAPER, T.C.! 


Sa 


YEAH... THAT'S HIM! 
THAT'S THE GUY I SAW No, None {/ 
RUNNING OUT OF THE Bim, (YOU OUMB ¢ 

LOAN COMPANY WITH NEN 


ey 


a ae 


2M THE LOAN Compavy 
MANAGER / YOU SAW ME 
CHASING AFTER THE T THOSE BARED- 
REAL, ROBBER! 


WHAT AM I DOING WITH 
THIS PRINTING PRESS, 
ANYHOW? /7'S THE CAUSE 

F MY PRESENT PLIGHT! 


SAY...THAT'S NOT REALLY ¥ 
A FENCED-IN SHRUB... J 


TAKE YOU 
UPTOWN FOR DIN 


f LOOK! AN 
UNTOUCHED 
‘T- BONE 


EATING |S THE 
TAX) FARES 


APR SURE pnp 


Lunchtime was over, but Yakky Doodle was 
practically starved. The reason that he was 
so hungry was because he hadn't eaten any 
lunch, and no breakfast either. 

“Oh, dear me!” Yakky sighed. “My pantry 
is as empty as my tummy! How can | get 
some food? What can | do?" 

Just then Chopper came to visit Yakky and 
he noticed the sad look on Yakky’s face. 

“Why so glum, little chum?" he asked. 

“Oh, nothing!" replied Yakky. “I'm just 
a little hungry, that’s all!’* 

“That makes two of us!” said Chopper. “I 
haven't had a bite since yesterday. I've 
used up all by buried bones, too, or else I'd 
share one with you!"’ 

"Thanks, friend Chopper!" said Yakky. ‘I 
feel the same way! One for all, share and 
share alike, and all that!" 

“You said it, pal! But where do we get 
some food to share?" lamented Chopper. 

“I know! We'll knock on people's doors 
and ask for some," said Yakky, brightly. 

“Oh, no! That's too much like begging!"” 
protested Chopper. 

“Then, we'll WORK for it!" said Yakky. 

That was fine with Chopper; so they set 
off in different directions to see if anyone 
wanted some odd jobs done. 

The first people Yakky asked about work 
were amused at the idea. “What could a little 
duck like you do?" they laughed, 

But Yakky wasn't discouraged, and finally 


he found a lady who had lost an earring in 
her strawberry patch. Little Yakky Doodle 
was just the right size to look for it, and he 
gladly took the job. He poked around the 
strawberry plants and soon found the missing 
earring. 

The lady was very pleased. “Thank you," 
she said, “and in payment, you may have all 
the berries you can eat. Help yourself.” 

Yakky was delighted, but then saddened as 
he thought: ‘Gee, Chopper doesn’t eat straw- 
berries, and if | can't share my food with 
him my conscience would bother me.” 

So he thanked the lady and walked away, 

Meanwhile, Chopper found a job digging a 
hole to plant a shrub in; but to his dismay 
he was offered a big bow! of cream, which 
he refused for the same reason that Yakky 
had turned down the strawberries, 

They met later that afternoon, hungrier 
than ever, and exchanged experiences. 

“Golly, Chopper, you should have drunk 
that cream!" said Yakky. 

“Aw, | just couldn't" said Chopper. “I 
made up my mind | wouldn't accept anything 
unless BOTH of us could enjoy it. Share and 
share alike, y'know, i'l pal.”" 

“Right, big pal, even though we go hungry 
forever!’ said Yakky stoutly, 

Just then the tinkle of a bell drifted down 
the street. Yakky stopped, listening, 

“Maybe we won't go hungry much longer," 
Yakky grinned. “You go back and say you've 
changed your mind about the cream, |'l| do 
the same with the strawberries. Then we'll 
bring them over to my place. Hurry!'’ 

Soon Chopper showed up with a big bow! 
of cream, and Yakky brought the berries. 

“Just pour your cream in the ice-cream 
freezer!’ grinned Yakky. 

Chopper gasped, ‘Ice-cream freezer?” 

“Sure!” replied Yakky. “When | heard the 
bell of an ice-cream cart awhile ago, it rang 
a bell with me! | don't care for cream alone, 
and you don't like strawberries all alone; but 
if we put them together we'll get strawberry 
ice cream—something that we BOTH like!" 

It wasn’t long before they were stuffing 
their faces happily. 

“My conscience doesn't bother me now!"’ 
said Chopper between gulps, ‘Does yours?” 

But Yakky's mouth was too full for him to 
answer; all he could do was shake his head. 


Scicxmet PIAVAIATE FOR JUROR 


culty 


THATS NOT WHAT I 
BEEN EATING AND HE 


. AND _A D0- 
D DESTRUCTIO? 


NOW WHERE AM T 
ON! 


NA EIND A PLAYMATE 
FOR JUNIOR? 


_ 


DADDY HAS 
{ BROUGHT You A 
)| \ PLAYMATES 
REALLY? 


THEN...| (SUNIOR , MUMSY AND DADDY HAVE 
A SURPRISE =OR YOU! 


- 


I THINK YOU'VE DONE IT, J. 
QUICKLY: JUNIOR'S C 


ee 
shed eee Rt) 


Se 

WHAT'S THE MEANING } 

\_OF THIS, JUNIOR? 
7 


\ o~ 
/_AWL I oust 

{TWISTED His 

| ARM A FEW | 

\ TIMES AND 
HE QUIT 
PLAYING! 47) 


yiPe! YIPE! YIPE!) 
jure Ne 


WE'VE ty 
r STILL. GOT 
A PROBLEM 
WITH_ JUNIOR, 
. DEAR! 


3 / ( YéAt ny 


\ DEAT 
RET URNEDL 


= CRASH! ie 60 


THEY CALL OA/LY 
GARBAGE COLLECTIONS 


| (AND WE CAN'T 
) | SUPPLEMENT 
w<| \ our DIET... 
NOWADAYS | / > 


+ WE CAN ONLY Geow \ / TRUE, |T/SW’T ‘Pea 

HUNGRY ON THIS VERY CHOICE \ WHYS! 

K. CONCRETE LANOSCAPE! q FARM LAND i = (one 917, 
NM 


[THAT'S ANOTHER THING ... 7EUCKITUS 16 A 
BIG HEALTH HAZARD IN THIS ALLEY! 


WHAT SAY WE HAVE A 
GOOD OL' HARMONIZIN‘ 
SINGFEST TONIGHT TO 
CHASE AWAY THE BLUES? / 


WE HAVE A BOND Ne- | (HEY! NoBLe 
FELLOWSHIP THA } | “words OF 


STRENGTHENS WISDOM! 
SUSTAINS US.. 


A PURRY 
IDEA, T.c.t 


RoLL OUT THE TRASy CAN-~We'L, HAVE 
G7 b Litter: Bit oF FUN... 4d Ef 
MEEYOWR wRRow?—EEYOWRE... 


EVEN THIS 
SENTIMENTAL 
SCENE |S 
OF SHORT 
DURATION... HH 


Qulet!! Wecar 
cep! Piames 


AND $0, iN TOTAL DISPAIR, THE CATS TURN TO 
“THEIZ LEADER WITH ONE QUESTION... 
7 7 
Bo0- HOO! Ss 
WHATILL We 


SS 


34 
1 Gays 
> 
\ 


aa 


LET'S GO WE: 

YOUNG CATS... 

GO WEST... T 
GREENER 
PASTURES! 


—e{GulcAWLe = 


IT THE COMPETITION }\ 
1S SOMETHIN! -/ERCE! 


YOU'LL. HAVE TO 
COMPETE ITH 
EVERYTHING FROM 
SUEEALOES TO 
COYOTES / 


ae 


CAT TO END UP ON THE ARE ALL KINOS OF CROPS JUST 


IN FACT, ITILL BE EASY FOR A ( AW, CHEER UP, CHUMS! HERE 
COLLECTION-END OF SOME CRITTER! — WAITING TO BE PICKED; 


WP 


YOU CAN'T PICK \/“OH-NO? I'VE GOT 
CACTUS, CHUM! )\ A AANDFUL OF IT TO 
= —— PICK NOW! 
s 2 


| TCH-TCH! POOR 
DX IGNORANT GUY! 


HERE'S THE Al 
NICKEL I PERSONAL 
MEN. LET'S POOL OUR INHE! SACRIFICE 1S 
RESOURCES AND BLY Cut TOUCHING .. 
SEEDS TO PLANT @ WHAT A FARM 
REAL CROPS! - WEILL HAVE! 
Z 


So THe 
HOMESTEADERS 
DIS IN AND SOW 


WELL, NEXT, ALL. 
WE CAN DO |S wAND BEFORE 
WAIT FOR A SUPPER TIME} 

\ GOOD HARVEST! 


HEY, A CROP JUST 
CRroprep-uP! J 


PLANT ANY 
OF THOSE; 


I MEAN LIKE 
INDIANS ARE NO;NO, T.-C: (T'S 
SHOOTING NOT #S THEY'RE 

THEM AT us! SHOOTING AT! 


P..BUT BEING INTHE MIDDLE Y 
IS WORSE THAN ANYTHING! 


THEY'VE HAD 

NOUGH! THEY'RE 
»_ GOING, FOLKS! 

"Sven geers 


2GROAN!< BUT LOOK 
AT OUR GARDEN... 
ALL TRAMPLED 
AND RUINED! 


WHY _0O THE INDIANS 
HAVE TO ACT LIKE THAT, 
ANYHOW? 


V SomEBODY OUGHTA 
THEY ONLY GO ON THE WARPAT! CHASE THOSE INDIANS: 
FOR FUN ANO EXCITEME! AWAY FROM HERE! 


THE TOWNFOLK OT EVEN AT NIGHT.,.ON ACCOLUNTA THE 
HAVE TRIED THA NJUNS ARE SUCH 2/GW7" SLEEPERS." 


{ AHAL ME HEAR-UM PITTER- 


PATTER OF PALEFACES! 
~ \ 


£/GAH 7 BUT IT'S NOUSE... ~Y 

SLEEPERS, YOULL NEVER SNEAKUP 

EH? HMM... ON 'EM NO MATTER AOW 

\ PUSSY- FOOTED YOu ARE! 
A COYOTE IS 

-—— \ AFTER US NOW! 


RELAX! HE'S PROBABLY MILES AWAY! 
SOUNVO CARRIES AAR OUT IN THE 
WIDE-OPEN SPACES: 


HMM A JOLLY 
TYPE IDEA |S 

JELLING IN MY 
UELLY-"TYPE 
BRAIN: 


DO THAT FROM 
SO Fae AWAY. 


Rie oeaen coll 


IY} SES ite, ch, A 
aw ch 


SO THE CATS CROON IN SH 


oH: THE MOON AT Nigyt IS BIG IN: DeLisHuey 
i) DEEP in THE HEART OF TEXusH! (dag 


EVEN ARMED WITH 
PEA SHOOTERS! 


‘TS UNDER THE MOON... 


Ur. THE “TOM-TOMS 
= commen LET'S 


PARONERS 'CAUSE 
ic ‘© MOVE INTO 
ANS NOW AND 

ER AFTER! 


No;NO...YOU MUSTN'T ae ‘ . Bec e a re eet Ga ) 
i 1 AN! OW! ENOUGH You! YOU! / 
320 THATS 4 HEROES! 


y——_ <4 
: seem? WE'LL. BUILD 
oN: HOUSES Foe) 


YOU ALONG OR 


DOGHOUSES !?! 
INDEED i 


